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COUNTY ROAD FUND ACCOUNT.

To balanee in treasury March 15, 1805, .,
To delinquent taxes collected . . .............
‘I'o dram shop license. . ... .......ccoveinnn.

To rallroad and telegraph tax .

cassensases B 5,422 78
161 089
1,532 43
360 11

ROAD TAX ACCOUNT.

To amount |a treasury March I35, 1905 ... ...
amount recelved from tax, 185, ..... ..

By amount distributed to roand districts.

By balance In treasury. ...............

JAIL FUND ACCOUNT.

To balance In treasury Niarch 15, 183, . . ...
To amount tax collected. 1M, .
By amount paid

Balance in treasury.............

‘o balance In fund March 15, 1805 ...

inelpul und interest on bonds Nos. 1, &
By smount paid interest on bonds, 6 to 14, inclusive, ..

3, 4ands. .

INQUEST EXPENSE ACCOUNT,

y amount costs Inquest H. Bartor
amount costs inquest . M. Pau! _
amount eosts inquest John Lester. .

in treasury............

MXHIBIL

OF TIHE

Financial S8tanding of Washington County,

MARCH 15, 1=tni

Amount of outstanding county warrants........

Amount of outsataning jury seript ..

Amount of outstanding witnessseript. ...

Amouut of outstanding jail bonds
Interest due on bonds. ..
Amount jnil fund In treasury .. ...
Amount count
Total Indebtedness ... ...

] STATE OF MISSOURL.
County of Washiugton. ¢ **

. W, T. HUNTER. elerk of the county conrt In amd
hereby certify that the foregoing state tent is vortaat, s ~heowi by 1
In testimony “tli"r-r‘
seal of said eourt ot ottloe fa l

ISEAL)

revenue fund in Ureasuey . ... ...........

22,502
1A%

F 0070 B 4,00

for the cemnty amd tate aforesadl,
e oS va say ollve,

1y Dl ao b aiixed the
tids05th day of Marech. |

I hanve hietennteo -

P CTE

W. T. HUNTER, Clerk County Conrt.

HUMOROUS.

~8he—*“You know you wonld be just
as happy if you didn’t kiss me.” He—
*“But do you suppose [ am selfishenongh
te think ounly of myself?”—-LKehoboth
Sunday Herald.

—"Yes,"” said on~ theatrical manager.
“that artist’s salary is $500 a week."”
“Indeed!” replied the other. “Do you
mind telling me how :nuch she gets?”
~—Warchington Star.

—*I wish those electric sleighs were
In use in Pitteburgh,” remarked Miss
I'oint Breeze lo Miss Schenley 1'ark.
“Why?”
guided by the feet alone.”- -Pittsburgh
Chbrunicle-Telegraph.

—*"Bay, Jack Perkins huas asked me
to lend him ten dollurs.” “Well, do it
As a personal favor to me let him hiave
it.” “Personal favor th you?" “Yes

i

| the

\

| sinntion.

|t pass,
“I understand they can be | !

| which

If you don’t let him nave it, he will |

come to me for it."—larper’s Bazar.

—Ragson Tatters—"Talk about hard
luck, if 1didn™t get it proper!™ Rolling-
stone Nomoss--“What warz dut?” Rag-
son Tatters—"Why, 1 swiped a dinmon’
recklace, an’ a'ter all me trouble 1
foun’ it belonged to a actress.”"—1'hila-
delphia Record.

—Brother Jack (savagely) —"You'l
Letter drop that Tom Iighby, Maud,
He's little better than a cavd-sharp.”
Maud—"Why, Jack; how can youn say
that?” Brother Jack- “We played
poker six hours last night and uit
even."—Leslie's Weekly.,

—*I remember,” said Mrs., Wickwire,
Impressively, “you onee said thatif you
had the wog! won would gladly lay
It at my feeteesrajn did 17" asked Mr.
Wickwire. *“Yes, you did. And now 1
have to nag at you fur three days to
get you to lay a carpet.”—Indianapolis
Journal.

—Invigorating Almosphere, — “No,™
enld the gentleman from Margate. “1
shouldn't like te brag aboutl the invig-
orating quality of the atmosphere down
our way, but 1 will simply mention that
a feller in our town 1s making a gomd
living by compressing it and sending
it up to London for bicyele-riders to
use in filling their tires. It has such
elastic and lively qualities that the
speed of the inachine is increased frow
40 to 80 per cent."—Tit-Bits.

LACKED APPRECIATION.

A Man Who Didn't Know When He Was
Well OR.

I was sitting with the sherift in front
of the town courtho:nse when he swl-
denly stood up, shaded his eyes with
his hand and looked acruss the strect,
snd then called out:

“Heah, yo'! Is that yo', Jim?"

A colored mnn, about 30 years oll,
who was slouching along the other side,
came across the street and replied:

“Yes, Mars Renfog, dis am me.”

“And what ar' yo' doing heah?”

“Ize jist walkin' out, sah. I dun
thought 1I'd drap down and see my
darter.”

“How did you get out?”

“Jist made a hele through the back
wall, sah.”

“Look-a-heah, Jim,” =aid the sheriff
as he sat down anml picked up a stick
to whittle on, “I ain't gwine to stand
this fussin’ nomo'. This is nigh about
seven times you's brohe out o” jail.,”

“Yes, snh; nigh 'bout scben times,
sah, but don’t be hard on me.”

“You's got out by the doah, the win-
flow, the floor, the caalivg and the walls
exd you's put me to trouble and the
county to expense Now yo' can't go
back thar' no mo'l"

“Please, sah!

l

“No, sah, yo' can't do it. I've given |
yo' & fair show aiid yo' ean't expect nu |

me’. Yo' can jest lnke yourself off,”

“But, Mars Kenfog, I'ze dun hin put
in jail on a hog ease, an' 1'ze got to stay
dar till de cotehonse meets!” protested
the man.

“I know you were nrrested amd ex-
amined and bound over, and all that,
but I'm tired of the fussing. 1 ain't go-
ing to stand by and lct nobody damage
the jail. You's got out and come back,
and now I won’t abide it no mo’! Jist
take yo'self right oif and don’t come
back to my jail again unless you wan!
to be hard used. If 1 find yo' breakin’
in T'll shoot yo' shores yo'r bo'nl"

“Won't yo' try me jist once mo'?"
pleaded the prisoner.

“No, sah! I've drnvwed the line and
now you's got to go and take keer of
yo'self. I'm tellin' yo' to scatter befo’
1 make yo' turn in and stop up that last
hole in the wall!™

The man *“scattered” in a discour-
agel, dejected way, and as hc was lost
to sight down the street the sherifl
growled:

“Durn a feller wno don't know when
be's being used like a bo'n gentleman.’
—Detroit Free Presa.

—Traverse the desert and then ye oan
tell what treasures exist in the cold
@eep well; sink in despair on the red-
parched earth and then ye may reckon
Yhat water ia worth.~Elisa Cook.

GLIMPSE INTO THE FUTURE.

Some Fredictlons by & Prophet Who Tias |

Previously Hit the Mark.
Over 40 years agn

a curious propheey. In it he foretold
Austro-Russinn and  Franco-Rus-
sian wars, the death of Pope Pius and
the Tuorke-Russian debate at  arms.
He said that Germany would have thres
emperors in one year before the end of
the eentury, and indicated the death of

! two United States presidents by assas-
All these things have come |

In the same article he said

that when the 20th century opons great |

seismic disturbances will take place.

New Yorh eity and the western half
of the ecity of Iavana. Cuba is 1o
1reah in two, while Florida and Lower
California are to saffer total extinetion.
The shork of these carthguakes will
wze buildings to the ground in almost
every city on the continent; milbous
of lives and billions" worth of property
will be lost,

There is to be a change 1n economice
conditions of almost every civilized na-
tion.
democratie spirit in England, which
will result in a revolution that will
overthrow the preseat form of govern-

| ment and make the country a republie.

He says the last ruler of Epgland wisl
be the best the country ever had, and
the first president of the new nation
will be one of the royal family.

Queen Vietorin is by long odds the
hest ruler Enginnd has ever had, and in
a recent speech the prince of Walen
said it is his desire to live to see Eng-
land a republic.  According to the her-
mit, Russia, France and Italy will form

with Turkey. This war is fo be the
outgrowth of Turkish peisccation of
Christian subjeets. The triple  alli
anee will conguer the domsue of the
gick man of the east. At the expira-
tion of the war compleations will arise
which will plunge Haly and France
into war with Russia.  The result will
e that the two countries will be gob
hled up by the northern power and will

| cease to exist as independent nations.

While the war is being waged between
them the pope will move the seat of
Catholicism from Rome to some town
in southern Ireland.

A rebellion wall take plaee in  the
land of the shmnrock, in which the
country will become independent of
Englund. Then a conflict will ariss
between the ultra-Catholics of  the
sonth of Irelnnd and the ultra-Prot-
estants of the north, in which the south-
erners will be the victors, A kingdom
will be established, and it is predicted
that the reign of the first potentate
will become historie for its tyranny.

The prophet paints a dark future for
the United States.  He says at the clos:

of the century a feeling of unrest will |

seize the people. This feeling will be
the outgrowth of unequal social and
cconomic conditions. He prefiiets that
the 2ith president will be the last ex:
centive head of the United States. Dur-
ing his admistration the discontented
masses will break into open rebellion,
and the established form of govern-
ment will e rent asander, aad for a
vear or more nnarchy will prevail
When ortder shall be brought out of
chaos six republics will be formed, with
capitals at the following citws: BSan
Franvisco,
Louix, Washington and Baston.—N. Y
Mercury.

After-Effectn of Grippe.

No one has, up to date, been wole sat-
fsfactorily to diagnose the after-effect:
of this remarkible epidemic.  An emi:
nent authority, in commenting on it
peculiarities, says that fresh gir is the
best tonic and restorer. Among the
more serions symptoms of conva-
lescence is the extreme depression to
which the patient is liable, In thisstate
a suicidal tendeney is often developed.
zrd hysteria is not uncommon. Thi:
is specially noted in cases where there
has been a great deal of pain in the
Lead. Pleasant and absorbing oceupn-
tion is oue of the best helps to recovery
Nourishing food, not too concentrated
a reasonable amount of exercise, stop-
ping far short of the point of weari-
ness, are also advantageous. Above all.
indulgence in depression should b
avoided, as this may develop into a
chronic melanchalia, and end in & men-
1al disease of a serious character, Asa

summary of treatment, take plenty of |

fresh air, simple tonics, nourishing food
and laugh and enjoy everytling that
comes in the way.—N. Y. Ledger.

Unsuccessful Coaching.
Mrs. Hayseed (in hotel dining-rocm,
—What a bright light those lamps give!
Mr. Hayseed (whispering)— Say gas

jets, Marer; them ain’t lamps.
Mrs. Hayseed (lowdly) - Yes, s 1 was
gaving, what a bright jight the gag je1s
give; guess they're fresh trimme:d.~

N, ¥. Weskly.

1.7 83 |

an old German |
| hermit published in a Bavaran paper |

will eauce the submersion of |

! wild about her husband.
| father would give up the seaand stay

| Emma had exchangod vows.
i . -1 Sl | el | 2
an alliance, aml will enter into war | poor Emma fretted,

Denver, New Orleans, St |

SUNRISE.

“Drar Beart.” they sald, “the eun = high,
Noon came while you were sleeping.*

“Ah no! the dawn creeps up the sky,”
He sald, nor Leard their wedping.

Agaln he asked the hour of Isy
When dusk was slowly failing;
*“It cennot be, for far away
I hear the rol:as calling.*

Anid last he sald: I must arise,
For now the moarn 1s breakine ™
Then closed once more his wenry cyves,
And knew no earthly waking.

=All through that day his 1aind was dim,*

They sadly thovght: unknowing
That while he linger<d here, for him

Another duwn was glow!ing
=Mary T. Higzir:

A DROP OF BLOOD.

o N. Y. Independent.

N 1715 the brigan-
Giov. Ulinton
left |'l|i|:h]rf1l|li;1
losded with tlour
for  Spanishtown,
Jamaiea. It was
the 15th of Deceme-
ber, aml Capt. Ira
Drake, her  cona-
mander, expected
toeat his New Year
dinner on the
island.  Every-
thing was anspicious, and with a north-
west wind he sailed down the river. He
remarked long after that he Telt un-
wsually flurcied by his pariing with
Mas. Drake and her danghter Euma on

line

the wharf, but not being of an imserin-

ative turn of mwind, the bmpressions

| passed and he saw the 1all poplars aid

red-roofed farmbouses in the Neek fade
away under the w inter sunset with pro-
fessional indifferenes.

The Gov. Clinton wis only 450 toms,
pd she left port in company with 26
others, foreigrn bound, most of them
square rigged.

Airs. Drake and BDmma walked up
Fecomld street to their home, which was
sn the house, then n two-story, after-
wards the tea store of the late cesentrie
John Lamond. who died a few months
poo. To be a captain’s wife in those
days was to hold social position next be-

| Jow the magnates of Socicty MHill, and

Capt. Drake was reported a prosperous
man.

“Mother,” s1id the daughter, “do yon
feel any unasnal anxicty in parting with
father this voyage?”

“No, my dear, Don't let such things
golinto your mind.”

“Yes, but the Ay Slade has heen out
over GO days, for
Jamaiea, ton. V'oor Mrs, Folsom is just
How Lo wish

amd  she's honnd

n=zhove.”

Shipmasters” wives had to have stout
hearts in those days; there were perils
on the sea then that are upknown pnow
—u West India vovage meant poor
charts, dodging among the rocfs and
Lkeys of the Bahama banks, northers,
hurricanes aml anoee dewldly assanlis

| from the desperate rufiians that infested
Tte foretells the growh of a |

the coast of Cuba amd were seeretly up-
held by the Spanish authorities, who
glinred in their plunder, amd at this time
both Toardy and the La Fittes were
Eknown 4 be eruising i the snlf.
Christmas passed, and s New Year's
enme on a feeling of uneasiness and
dread entered the hotiset
B had an additional soures o
iety. Somm Spain, although anly 21 was
{irst offioer of the Gov. Chinton, and @
eplendid  specimen of the American
gailor, and before this voyase he aml
Anil =0
her

Drake sonlel,

anx-

antl e
mother anxions,

New Year's day, 1706, was eold, hlns-
tering and sleety, and after af tendanes
at carly mass at St dosepli’s both won-
en =at down to breakfasr.

“For the Lord’s sake, Pmma, Jdon’t
tell me anything about yonr dreiins=,
You make me nervons. Your Gl ol
the brir are oll vight, and o hen the
Quickstep comes in we'll hear from

FHE GIRL'S VOICE ROSE T A SCREASL

Bpanishtown. She sails from there to-
day.”

“But, mother, there is somethinds
in deeams, amd 1 never had suceh dreeaed-
ful ones before, sd you know- good
Godd, what is that 27 sl the giel's voice
grose Lo a seream,  “Oh, wmeiher! on
your hand, on your hand?™

The mother looked and grew pale as
death., There, on her plusp, white
hand was a drop of ruddy Blosd. She
murmured:  “Maybe | pricked myvseif
with the fork,” and with a shuodder
wiped away the dread token. Dot there
wits nowound, the skin being unhroken,

“There, there, it has come again! Ol
mother, let’s pray. My dear father and
Bam are in peril. Tknow it. I feelit,”

And they kaelt, and with heads bowed
down prayed to Him who rules the
winds and tempests to spave their loved
ones on the sea.

The Gov. Clinton was an old tub anld
did her best when she recled off eigh
kuvots on a bowline, hut this tine, under
a fair northeast wind, sh> was cutting

a feather through the waves of the Pa- |

Lama banks on the 1ith of December.
Here her good luck ended. A norther
set in, driving them 200 miles oil their
gourse, and then head winds biew for
a week, =0 that it was the last day in
the year before they eame in siwht of
the Cuban coast, and not over ten miles

off Cape St. Antoine the wind failedand |

there camp one of those dead ealms pe-
culiar to these Intitudes: the sails hung
without a shiver and the pennant was
ps straight down as a yard of pump
water. Baot this was not the worst,
Capt. Drake knew that he was in the
truck of the pirates and wasg practically
helpless to keep away from then: snd
st this moment be waa doubtless sig-

Lualed off shore to some of thelr ves
sels. Everything depended on keeping
a siout heart.

His six 24-pound carronoades wers
loaded with grape and kentledge, the
arm chest was opened, eutlasses and pis-

were Joaded and the ecok filled hie cop-
boarders.,

went aloft with & glass, He at onea
Laiied the deck. “There is a topsail
sehooner Iying behind that point of
Laned o the starboard quarter. I can’t
malke ol any sail on Ler™

SALL right, eone down,
brenkfust. There's trouble ahead. But
there are 23 of us, all good men, and we
ought to wake a tidy fight for our lives.”

A striet wateh was kept at the mast-
head, sl st ten o'vloek a hail came:
“There’s a bont full of men putting off
shore, It is a yawl with a tug. She's
coming fast undor sweeps.”™

The ensign wiks seized union down to
Ritraet some ]ul!-niug \'I‘HHI‘!, and all
waited and watched, There were not
les= than 40 men in the yawl

When it was within about 20 yards of
the birie the l'.||ﬂ:gi||. ericd “fire!™ Rut
as usunl two of the earronades missed
fire, the other seattered ten feet wide
of the hoat, amd next it swept under
the the Jeader, a white
springing into the ehains, followed by

(T (AP

FTELLO

of mnlattoes, negrroes aml .‘*'v!n;u]-
s, all big naen. Their eaptain’s head

run thromeh the peck by a pike and
dropped overboard, bt his men man-
ared to et on the bowsprit and some
aboard.  Two of the pirates mounted
the eliztpnels aoed tambled in to the
witist, The cook, a negro giant weigh-

bBeat down their gaird and hewed them
down, A third had grasped the swifter

A FTLICT WATC WAS KEI'T.

1o hielp Litn up, when his avm was end
clean off at the shoulder by the negro
A splash in the water told the rest.

I the bow the defonders hmd done
oannl bt Capt.  Drake
the hits, covered with
The last picote had run ont on

woirle, wis
stretehed on
hlimnl.
the jibihoom and lired his pistol just as
a musket ball took his Tife, bat he o
donze his work, for poor Spain got his
bullet in sl sind never spoke
after. They were beaten, and andera
pavting dolley the mdiians sprang 1o
heir sweeps, and, with the loss of hall
their caoew, e fore land,

Suddenty the wainsail savea flop. Ne
crders were neeildwil, The 1ll|'}.‘::li| hal-
rards wepe manaed. “Upwith the fly-
i jiby trim sheets, ronod in starbosed

“was thY ery, and the little brig
L to surge through the water.

“See! seel the sehooner’s making sail,
I'p woes her gaff and foresail. The
fierhit’s not over, men!  She’ll ent us te
pieves with her Jong Tom™ Jdust then
canwe the sowmd of o heavy run, and sc

intent were the erew watehing the pi-
rate vessie] that they bl not seen, half
a mile away, a Dritish corsette piling
o =il np 1o royals, She was a flver,
tews, s Joside of Hve minates swept
down o the bhrig, hailod and was told
what huud ocenrred,

The pirate cralt was intent only on
siving: her wen in the yvawl, hat it wae
laates,  The
and at 100 vards gave the maranders o
shower of gepe that tores the hoat and
crew into splinters. The schooner made
off, followed by the man-o™war, an-l
both disappeared in the sonthern board.

The =sceoml mate took conunannd of
the brig. Her eaptain had a broken
thizh and a shot throngh his body.
while the mate and four of the crew
lay ilemd, The breeze kept steady, and
on the 4th of Janvary they ¢ame to an-
chor in Spanishitown  harbor, Capt.
Drake lived to get well and quit the
Bt betore the Christ  chuareh
chimes range Tor another Christimas
poor  Emana Dieake had followed her
lever to a better land.—Ihiliulelphis

Times,

Tars corvette van her dowsn

=l

A Turkish Voliceman at Prayers.

rainaret and tios faithful moved into the
mesgue to pray, Mahmond went too.
Siter the first day he disearded his
uniform, all but his fez, for a =uit of
light mray. exchanging his short sword
for o =tont stici.
helid as his hadge of office wwhile Mah-
miowd prayed. | followed him onee into
the mosque of Aoaned, and watched him
as he knelt, barefoot, his face to the
stone wall, his lips moving in prayer,
his eves on Meeea, his forehead touch-
ing the mats.  The hlosdthirsty sav-
wre!  This barbarvie Turk whom we
would teach morals snd manners! 1
ean hnssine honrse a muezzin's
throat would heeome calling € he Broad-
way squad to prayer, if his duty com-
pelled him to continue ealling until
oy police should fall upon their knees
in the nearest chureh.—F. Hopkinson
=mith, in Century.

Loy

—A Misnndersianding.—*1 say,
straneer,” whispered a western man
who lzud straved into an uptown theater
where the play of “*Romeo and Juliet”
wis zoing on, “I ean’t make head or
sail of this thing. What's the the name
of this play anyhow?” “Romeo and
[ Juliet,” “Well, if 1'd known that,” said
{ the disgusted westerner, I wouldn’t
| have come in. I understood the feller
{at the door to say 't was something
tubout Omaha snd Joliet.”—Harlem
| Life.

—Cold Day When He Got Left—*"1
henr Jack Forteseue is ill. What is the
tronhle?™ “He was frost hitten.”
“While e was skating?” “No; he pro-
posed to a Boston girl.”—Detroit Freo
Press,

—Jo g+ & rairbow in & dresm fore
tokens u loug journey.

tals were served to the erew, muskets |

pers with hot water, ready to repel |
All hands kept watch that |
pight, und in the morning Mate Bpain |

We'll have '

man, !

Just eunee shove the bow, swhen he was |

B o0, roshed at them with o entlass, |

When the muezzin called from the |

This stick Casimir |

|
! IN THE SWIM.

| Mfr. and Mrs. Cross-Rhodes Have a Dis
cussion on Social Points.

“Mr. Cross-Rhoides,” suid Mrs, Cross

Rhodes, severely. ‘1 wish you woubl

understand that society of Washingion |
is quite diercot from that of Setting |

| sunville,”
“Well,
Ithodes.
“*Don’t cail me M
“You kuow well enongh that my neme
is Marie”

Maria,” began Mr. Cross

“Excnse me, Mori—1 mean Marree, |

Cbut it dide’t use 1o be
case,”
ment.

“Perhaps not with the case,™ replied
Mr. Cross-ithodes, essaving a dash into
socicly wil, but it kas with the works,”

“That's onv of your horrid  puns,
Joel,”™ she eried, @ grily, * and Twen't
listen to "

“Don't eall me Joell”™ he echuekled,
“You know my niume isJosephel”

This aticmpt restored e 1o herself

“Itisvery strange, Mr. Cross-ilhodes,”
she said, nanghtily, “that a person in
your positton doesn't try to conforin to
his enyiromments"

“1 do try, Marres, hut you can't learn
old dogs new tricks.”

“Nor graniar,” she said, sarcasteal
Iy.

“That's all rieht, Magin ™
Ll

she said, with muech empiess

and Ar
(ross-Rnvaes stuek to Marin, tor
her tone uageed L,
1 stwould thins,” she went on, “that
U E yvonn sl sense caogh toomaie all the
(FRTAEITEAS in st
house o Washington, youa wonld bave
it 1o =it AR E If to Aour cir-

eitastanees.”™

yol have and to Fiae

W it enon

o, for Pve been Distening toosome of 1t
fand I onew what am talking abont.”
1 presiime you eonsider those horrid
storivs 1het congressmen el to L t b
only cvminely interestinge and brillizan
| eonversation te be foroned in the eapiial™
Joel lavgned deep down within him-
self.
“Yon onzh
' Marree,”
Laugh of appreciation, when one look at
Cher Taee stappred him,

to hear some of them

ac hesan, with o ;_:.u-li. honest

SMr. Cross-lRhodes"" she said, indise

| mantly.

“1don’t wean that, Mareee, my dear,”™
he apologizad, “Omly. voa ko, sone
of them o e daisy oonlers™

1 have no desire, Mreo OrosssBhodes,
to dwell on that sabjeet por hear vom
slung. i sove i you kept out of that
virele amd tricd to hnrmenize NOrss If
with sacwiy it wenli be greatly 1o yvour
ndvintay

“Ard to sostoly s Marpee™
=hur, s= 1 =aid Vefore, niv
ville pammers: dion’t
fit.,  Dean™ say cavn don’™ yon o,
el 1 oean’t say eyether, vither, 5o
what am 1 to do about 122"

She was not appeased by this frank
wdmission.

Feor Dol
St fne=sin

sopehow s o

“You mizht keep your moath shut
nnd people wounldn’t know youn were o
feol,” she remarked,

“Oh, yves, they would, 1§ gave myself
vy there wlhen Dlet vou eoas me into
Pt von will sodmim Mar

AL PRI EYLH TR
i with oo belghtening faee,

ree” he s
“that 1
Gate munner,
Jisireds with neirhthors bk
home over # <take<aul-ridersd fenee”

Mr. Cross-Lihsdes oghed ot this
selly, but Mas Cross-fildes frowned.

“Fyveryvilinge that s god Torm you
think shonbd te ruiieulod, Mr. Cross.
Bhodes™ sitid, Taned you wanrt 1o
introduce your cornticld manners into
our best cireles.”

I lesienedd st shade-

o

TR

T

sl

“Aw, now, Meiria,” be heesed, nioek
ingrly, 1 den™ want to de thur, ond you
haew | don’, 11 did, Mariaz, P ged
it hoe and weed out a few prople inow
of.°

“There yvou go amain,” she expostu-
gl =Wt
iorvon dan’t o sdmine ertain

EIT renee o Vo ix o
T...“I'I__-_l
Ti.('.\ e eounl Lo
that™s twice as pany acoonplishiments
ns vou have™

Joel Cross-Rhodes jiveded he dollars
in his pocket= and orined.

vdoel aod Marviecr conbined lins “em
both, thoughd” he saidy an the Gshion
of bis youth, and laugiuad in his patu-
! vniee,

Myps, Cross-Khodes pat ap her hands,
as if 1o <hut oul seme devadlul sigin
and cound,

“Dan’t worey about wie, Marree,” he
went on, cneonr v Ul et the
manners of adiplonst atter awhile™

She shuddered.

“Pon’t soa -ii|-l--1|;:'-l," she entreated,

*Why not?” and he looked his sor-
|ll‘i'4‘. =Nt their mann

“They are polished roentivimen, Mr.
Uross- ibodes, bt dliey ave vt Sdiplo-
mint=" as you cull them, bt
mahs™

Mr. Cross-Rhodes cot ap wearily
gazed sympathetiealiy at his wife ana
tioved 1oward the doeor,

“Priplominhs s gomd, very goad, M
vee,” Le said, “aml T <taned pali on that
deal. @ see our neighior’s tomenh =it
ting on the door-mah gl 1 ograess 1'il
gt miy b sod go ont sl comnane with
him for awhile, Then 'H o go on a hab
till 1 won't hpow where I am abh. Tit
for tah, Marrve” he went op, s he
noted Live frown, “amld, o coneluspon,
fet me say. regarding Jour proniseia
tion: ‘Rals” s they say it in Set-
tinganmville: amed with  this
gistthema harled at his devoted swife,
Alr. left Lis aned
started for a heiel where the gang was
Wiasliinirton Star
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diple

ross-Rhowles hedzne

wont o conrednle.

1HHow to Serve Cheese Salad.

Even an cpicure will not scorna weli-
parvce cheese =alad. Here is one of the
mo=t attrinetive wavs in which it may be
served: Use orean cheese and mix with
il a very little green coloring paste.
Then roll the cheese into badis the <jare
of bivd=" eges. This ecan lae ca-ily dope
by using the hack or smonth side of
]lu!h-]'-*\:l!.\ et fresh yonne lettiee:
wet them with Freneh dressinge amd ar-
range on a flat plate in intle gronps to
Inok like nests. Into these nests put o
few colicese balls ol sorve out oue to
vach gavst.—Chicago Tribune,

Than'fal.

My Triends" caid the condemined, as
ar stepaed forwaasd for o dnst fow womis
Fefore the noose was adjosted, =T ain't
no spwesiopathers sind ain™ g poaeh to
say., IMve stole hosses and drank whis-
ky and plaved Keends and bin a tufi
man, and if Ud a-dived o year longer L
should probably Loy bin sent to the
legislachur. Thank the Lord, 've ex-
caped sich a fte awel Kin still laokx vou
i all in the tace: anid pow, Jim, vou Kin
| gooa with the bangin’, rad be Jurned
| 10 ye."—Detroit Freo Press

da,” she exclaimed, |

“That has nothing to do with Hu':;

an =halie hionds gquite in the |

] s vy anad G

‘ FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

A CHILD'S LESSON.

BEar down In the silent ocean,
| “Where the sunheams never fall,
Never comes the storm’s commotion,
Dwells the coral insect small.

| Days, and months, and years are passing,
Still he climbs to reach the sun;

Every hour his work Is growing
Till the coral reef 1s done.

Upward slowly, ah! but surely
Climbs he brighter every year;
From this little coral Insect
L«t us learn to persevere.
~Chat.

WRECK ON THE COAST.

| How Uncle Sam’s Life Savers Succor Those
In Distress.

On the discovery of a wreck by night,
the patrolman burns a red signal light
{with which he is always supphied) to
notify those on the wreck that they
have been seen, and that assistance
will be rendered.

He then hastens to the station, and
the whole crew turns out; the boat is
run out on its carringe, all apparatus
ie collected, and they proceed to the
part of the beach nearest the wreek. 1f
practicable, the life-boat is launched,
cach man wearing a life-belt.  They
pull off to the wreck, and under the
keeper's orders, which are promptly

You just objected tomy wit,™ he ve-
torted. It's a vory good society averagee,

BAVING A SAILOR IIY MEANS CF THE
EREECHES-HBUOY.

abeved, the passengers are taken off 1o
the beach, and the boat returns until
all hiave Been rescued,

If the boat cannot be used en account
of the surf amd the weather, they pro-
ceed to rig the hrecehes-buay line be-
twoeen the wreek and the shore,

Coming abreast of the wreek, preparac
tions are made vo et a lire to the ves
Lach man has his part of the
work to do; the keeper, assisted by
fsin No. 1, has been loading the gang

sl

lonier, and so eciled in a box that it may
follow the shot without getting en-
tangled. If their aim is well taken,
the shot will pass over the wreek agd
the short-line wili fall aeross some part
of the vessel.

The crew en the wreek haul in this
line, to which the life-savers have at-
tached o pulley with a heavier rope
throvgh it; both emds of this cope are
Fept on shore,

Tastenad to this pulley, or tail block,
ie a tally-bourd with  directiens  in
Prench amd English, instructing the
wreeked men how and where to make
i1 fast.

VWhen it is fast on board the vessel,
the life-savers fasten n hawser to one
sitle of the whip-line and haul on the
other, and the hawser is putled gut to
the wreek; this hawser also bears a
{ally-hoard, dirceting that it be made
fust two feet above the whip-line

Now there is one endless sma't rope,
el a large one three amnd a hal? ‘nches
in circumference, conneeting the wreck
with the shors.

To this large rope is fastend the
brevches-hiroy (whose form s well
Lacwn) by a spateh-block; this bloek
can be opensd at one side and closed
securely after it has been slipped over
the hawser,

Meantime, the surfmen have buried
" qhe sand-anchor deep in the sand, and
tuckles are hooked to this anchor and
the hawser, whieh has heon mad » tant.
Then a croteh is set under it upoa the
beaeh, which raises it over eigi:t feet
from the grronmd.  The breeches buoy
now hangs from the hawser by the
snateh-hloek; to the slings by which
the buoy is atfached to the block one
side of the whip-line has been made
fast, and the buoy is hauled off to the
wreek; ooman gets in, putting a leg into
cach opening, and is hauled to shore
throush surf that often covers himg;
hiee is talen out, and the breeehes-buoy
travels 1o and fro over this aerial rail-
way till all are rescued,

Then the apparatus is recovered as
far as possible, the beach-vart is drawn
back to the station, the boat anl gear
are put in order, and the reseued ones
are attended te.—"The Story 0" a Life-
Savine Station,” by Teresa AL Brown, in
St. Micholas,

A Watrh That Speaks.

A vorderfol ainechanieal comtrivance
is annoupced from Switzerland in the
shape of a wateh that ealls out tie
hours in a voice like that of a1 human
g, This mechanical curiosity is
the fmvention of one Casimir Livan,
who principles  upon  his
Luowicdge of 1he workings of the pho
vorraph.  The case, instead of contain-
ing a striking apparatus, as some of the
Lite costly watehes do, is provided with
a phonvgraphic eylinder, which is
fitzed with a8 sensitive  photograplac
phate, which has reccived the impros-
rion of a humian voice before being ia
verted in the wateh,

lsises is

'et Goat a= n Smaggler,

The customs authorities of an Eng-
lish port have uncarthed o new method
ot stuggling. On a passenger steamer
plyitg to France there was a pet long-
haiped goat, waich regularly accom-
panied the crew. A discharged sailor
gave away the scheine, and on the next
1rip the goal was serzel. Examination
showed that the gout’s own hair hind
been clipped very close, then round its
boily were packed eigars, lace ami
other dutialile srvicles, and then the
false cont was skillfully put on and
fastened with bhooks and eyes. After
this expericnce, even a poodle dog is
pinched and pulled around by the offi-
vers before being allowed to pass,

FPortugal's Costly Crown.
Aceording to a I"aris paper the crows
of the king of Portugal, which was re-
cently repaired by a jeweler, is the most
costly in the world, being valued at over
85,0070 Ol

I

he puts in it a projectile to which is |
Fastewed a strong braided Line, 600 y ards |

CANINE VOCALIST.

Tennessee Hasa Dog of Whom the Peopl®
Are Justly Proud.

While on a trip through Moore coun-
ty, Tenn., recentiy, I was the guest of
Itev. Frank M. Downing, who lives in,
the neighborhood of a small settlemens
called County Line. MHis family cou«
sists of himself and wife and a small
vellow dog, which 1 noticed received
an unusual amount of care and atten<
tion. As there wasnothing particular-
ly attractive abeut the dog, which was
enly a mongrel cur, I rather wondered
at their manifest affection, and one day
inquired the reason for it. Mr. Down-
lng, for answer, called: “Bench!” a'nrl
plneed him in a chair, commanding him
to “crow.” My astonishment was un=
bounded when the dog gave a perfect
imitation of a Shanghai rooster, and
without further command followed it
with the neizh of a horse, lowing of
cows, grunts and squeals of pigs, whin-
ing of cats, and varions noises incident
to farm life. e could give all the
yelps of a pack of hounds in pursuit of
a fox, and in so realistic a manner that
you coulil scarcely help believing that
o hunt was in progress.

Mr. Downlag =aid nebody had tanghs
the animal, and his pecullar imitative
powers were discovered by accident.
The summer previous, when Dench was
& mere puppy, Rev. John Malcolm, the
preacher for their circuit, was ill at
Downing’s house, nnd was made ex-
tremely nervous at night by a rooster
crowing at all hours beneath this win=
dow. The people who were attending
him eould not discover the rooster, but
one morning Mrs. Downing, in passing
the window, was startled by sceing the
puppy threw back his head and erow.
She hastened to relate the cireum-
stances to her hnsboand, who was in-
eredulous and earefully watched the
dog. He guickly corroborated his wife's
story, and for some time the neighbors
flocked to see the wonderful dog. He
quickly learned tfo crow at command,
and each day picked up some new
sound. Lust November a neighbor et
Mr. Downing carried Bench to Nash-
ville while the Barnum & Bailey show
was there, and the manager offered a
handsoms price for him, saying that he
wias convineed Bench could be taught
to talk, but Mr. Downing refused to give
him up. In appearance Bench is not
prepossessing. his color being a dirty
wyellow, his hair coarse and wiry, his
legs short, and his body rather un-
wieldy. In his exes, however, thers
gleams an intelligence almost human
—58t. Louis Globe-Democrat.

SNOW MERRY-GO-ROUND.

Yot of Fun In Towns Where There Arvre
No Hills to Coast Down,

Didd you ever hear of a saow merry-
go-round? I’y great fun, especially
in a town where there are no hills to
const down. One of the readers of the
boys' and girls’ department deseribes
just how the merry-go-round is made.
A stout post Is driven at the eenter of
a level plot of ground, and to the top
ol this a long pole or plank is fastened
on a pivot. This is all that isnecessary.
A gled may now be tied to either end
or one at each end of the pole, and &
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BXNOW MERRY-LO-ROUND.
few hoys at the eenier ean keep the
mwerryv-go-ronnd spinning with grent
rapidity. Of course the boys on the
sleds, wha are ecalied “rushers,” have
an exciting ride, and they tak: tarns
ceensionally with the “pushen )" If
the snow wears out the track :an be
iced by pouring water over it anl lete
ting it freeze.—Chicagc Record.
TOLD OF CHILDREN.
Bright Saylngs with Which They Hove
Been Credited.

Juck explained a misstatement the
other day by saying: 1 misunder-
spoke.”

Little Helen discovered her  pulse
while she was ill with a fever, and
erivel: 0O Grace! ve pot the  bie-
cowrhs in my wrist!"

Baby had bumped his head.  *Does
it feel better?” asked mansaua.  “Yes,”
said baby, “it feels some better, bug
ot all the better there is.”

*Dd you lose my thimble for me?*

Birtie slowly shouk her heasd,
" But P'm "fradd Pve lost it from you,"™
With » sorry face she sald,

A Jittle grl who had reeently learned
n ligt of abhreviations in comm n use,
was asked to spedl the name of one of
odr best-known rivers, The answer
came readily enongh: “M-r-s-iopepeil™

Little Mary went to charch, and when
her pastor called next day, wishing to
be social, she said to him: 1 heard you
speak your picee  yesterday"  “Did
youl" he sail, surprised and amused,
“How did you Bke it?" "Oh,"” was the
honest but unexpected reply, “it madeg
me awlully sleepy.,” — Youth's Come
[nion.

A Girl's Es<ay on Roya,

“Ioys are men that have not p.t as
big as their papas, and girls are wamen
that will be young ladies by-and-by.
Man was made before woman., When
God looked at Adam, lle said to Him-
self: *Well, T think I ean do better it
I try again,' and then He made Eve,
God liked Eve so much better than
wdam, that there have Leen more women
than men. Boys are @ trouble. They
wear out everything but soap. 1f |
had my way, half the boys in the world
would be girls, ant the rest wonld be
dolis. My papa is so nice that I think
he must have beer a little girl when ha
was a little boy.”"—St. Andrew’s Cinrch
Liecord. .

In No Danger,

Dinkley (whobasowedabill for medis
cal attendance for four years and never
meuntions a secticment)—Doctor, 1 woke
up in a cold sweat a little while ago,
tut feel so much better now I am sorry
1 sent for you. Iam easily frighivened
end am afraid I am losing my nerve,

Dr. Grimby {who has been called at
two a. 1., dryly j—XNo, 1 dou't think you
arc.—Judge,
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